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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


issued in excess of the issuer’s capital, which must be drawn upon 

to pay the accruing interest —until there is nothing left. This is 
one of the fundamental human truths which every business man knows, 
and which politicians rarely learn, Never learn, we may say; for when 
they have learnt it they are no longer politicians: they are statesmen. 
Your true politician can not conceive of doing business without the aid 
of this false currency. He deals it out right and left, and goes on, piling 
up his expenses on an absurd and impossible system of credit, comes to 
smash in the end, and sits down to invent ingenious reasons for his bank- 
ruptcy. Or if he is strong enough to go into business again, he will 
surely start on the same old sort of capital. 

* “ * 

Our Unterrified Republican friends are enjoying a practical exempli- 
fication of this truth, Four years ago they flooded the country with false 
currency — flattery of Blaine, slander of Cleveland. They wanted to 
defeat a political opponent, and they went about it in the usual way. 
Nothing was too vile to say of him—and nobody cared whether it was 
true or not, so long as it was vile. Say anything that you like, was their 
cry-—call him a traitor, a copperhead, an ally of the rebels. Assert 
boldly that if he is elected President the business of the country will be 
ruined. ‘Tell the white voters that if he becomes their chief magistrate 
he will reimburse the rebels for the loss of their slaves. Tell the negro 
voters that if he becomes the head of the nation they will all be sold back 
into slavery. Assail his personal character: charge him with every in- 
famy that malice can devise. Nay, go further! Stop at nothing — not 
even at the lowest pettiness of cowardly spite. ell a right, round, whop- 
ping lie, and say that he eats with his knife! That will turn the scale. 


* 
* ok 


estoy AND SLANDER are irredeemable currencies. They are notes 


Of course, when our Unterrified friends put out all this circulating 
medium, they were fairly confident that Mr. Cleveland could not be 
elected. In that case, it would not come back 
to them for redemption. They could say to the 
country: ‘‘See the prosperity which you now 
enjoy under the beneficent rule of Mr. Blaine. 
Had you elected the monster against whom we 
warned you, you would have been plunged in 
irremediable misery. You would have been 
brought to the verge of financial rvin. A haughty 
Southern oligarchy would long ere this have 
driven the patriotic servants of the republic from 
her capital city. You would have been exposed 
to t#e danger of foreign invasion. Your con- 
dition would hardly have been less pitiable than 
the condition of the nation at the beginning of 
the civil war. See how we have saved you!” 
This they would certainly have said, or some- 
thing like it. And, to some extent, they would 
have been believed — for who can by reason and 
logic disprove the non-existence of the might- 
have-been? 


* 
* * 


But, by a peculiar concatenation of circum- 
stances, commonly known as the Mugwump 
Vote, Mr. Cleveland was elected, and the proph- 
ets had a chance to show how well they knew 
their business. This chance has extended unin- 
terruptedly over three years—and we still live, 
and the memory of the possession of a slave is 
not worth ten cents in current coin of the state. 
The Foreigner’s Heel is not on our necks; nor 
does the grass grow in our market places. How 
is this, O Prophets? Behold, your curses ‘have 


THE QUESTION OF THE HOUR— HOW 
Puck Proposes a ‘Scientific Blaine-Examination Expedition,” to Settle the Question, Once for All. 


come home to you to roost; your forecasts to wallow in their native 
mire! What will you do with the situation? Seeing that we are much as 
we were; that there is nothing in his daily life to tell the citizen that he 
lives no longer under a Republican administration—seeing that Demo- 
cratic rule has neither soured the milk nor rusted the bacon of our daily 
fare — what have you to say? 


* 
* * 


What should they have to say? ‘*You have come for the interest 
on your notes— take more notes for the interest. Nay, it is true, the 
mischief has not been done in these first four years: the monster has 
proven more wary, more sly, more demoniacally deep than we thought 
him: he holds back; he waits, that he may make the greater slaughter. 
Give him but another four years, and he will overthrow the whole fabric 
of society. He pretends to be friendly, to be patriotic, to mean well by 
the country — distrust him all the more. Yes, he has done well — for a 
monster — but it is only that he may in the end do the greater damage. 
Believe us this once —all that we have said will come to pass. He post- 
pones the fulfillment of our prophesies only out of pure cussedness,”’ 


* " * 

Of course there is practically no limit to the nonsense of this sort 
that an Unterrified Republican may talk. There is, however, a limit to 
the amount of nonsense the people will receive. It is easy for the Un- 
terrified to say that a California millionaire fails in business solely because 
there is a possibility that some time in the dim and distant future the 
duty may be taken off borax. But it is not so easy for the man of business 
to believe that failures come about in that peculiar way. Indeed, the 
man of business may even think that if the credit of a great house is so 
sensitive and fragile as such a condition of affairs implies, it is best for the 
community that that house should depart the commercial life as promptly 
and speedily as may be. 


* = * 

The currency of the Unterrified is hard to float, and the difficulty 
increases with every year. Yet they may take some solace to themselves, 
Their state is sad; yet is it nothing to what it might have been had they 
been believed of the people in 1884. For—Jlet them exercise their 
logical and their imaginative faculties at the same time — if they have any 
of the former left. It is bad enough to have to explain why Cleveland 
has not done what they said he would do; but how much worse it would 
be to have to explain why Blaine had not done what they had said he was 
going to do! Let them remember that in proportion as they spoke ill of 
Cleveland, they spoke well of Blaine. The blacker devil they made of the 
gentleman from Buffalo, the whiter angel shone the marvel from Maine. 
Let them be content. They had set the key for their candidate away up 
in the perilous G of inspired statesmanship — and he would long ere this 
have been out of tune beyond all palliating or explaining. 





IS HIS HEALTH? 








Together dance to music sweet, 
Then sit secluded in the shade 

And ices sip and salad eat, 
Does Cupid then in ambush lurk? 
Oh, no! his sister does the work. 








Be HATH a sister, fair as he, 
Though milder in her temper, far, 
And vet so like to him is she 

That oft the two confounded are; 
And offerings only due the maid 
On Cupid’s altar oft are Jaid. 


This gentle goddess rules the hearts 
Of very young and tender maids, 
And quickness to the pulse imparts 
Of downy-lipped and callow blades, 
Who, by some tender maid abashed, 
Are, as the vulgar put it, ‘‘ mashed.” 


XTRACT FROM THE 
REV. SIM GOOSEBERRY’S SERMON. 


Possum Bottom, West Va. 


“You folks am restin’ in carnal security. 
You done got religion when you was young, 
an’ now yo’ ’re sleeping wid de spa’ks ob wrath 
flyin’ all ober you. You ’minds me ob de 
blacksmith’s dog. When dat dog wuz a pup, 
he use to come sneakin’ up to de do’ ob de 
shop in feah an’ tremblin’, like he been proppin’ hisself from goin’ ahead. 
He git to de do’, an’ he look in wid his eyes sot fo’ to know somethin’; 
an’ his tail sot atween his legs, ready fo’ to go wid him if he lef’ in a 
hurry. Den de blacksmith, he swing de hot i’on down on de anvil, an’ 
he fotch down de hammah, an’ de spa’ks fly; an’ dat pup leab so sudden 
fo’ de house dat he step on his tail, wid he eyes stickin’ out ob his head 
till you could knock ’em off wid a shubble. 

**By-um-bye, in ’bout a week, when he find he ain’t sco’ched, he 
come back agin: an’ dah he stan’ at de do’, looking in fo’ to see what he 
kin see. Dis time de blacksmith he spit on de anvil, an’ he put de red- 
hot i’on on top ob it, an’ fotch down de hammah wid all his might, an’ 
dah ’s a bang go off like a gun bangin’, An’ dat pup, he so skeered dat 
he backslide an’ scrabble, an’ toe de way to de house so fas’ dat his hair 
lay straight back fo’ a week. By-um-bye, when he done git growed bigger, 
an’ hab mo’ spunk, an’ use to de spa’ks an’ de bangs, he go all de way 
into dat shop. An’ whar do you ’spect you find dat pup now? Whar 
do you ’spect you find dat pup now? Why, layin’ right close up by de 
side ob dat anvil—right among dat blacksmith’s feet—sleepin’ an’ 
sno’in’; an’ de spit bangin’, an’ de sledge-hammah whangin’, an’ de spa’ks 
flyin’ all ober him, an’ he don’t cayh no mo’ fo’ ’em den you sinners 
sleepin’ an’ sno’in’ right at de foot ob dis pulpit, in de Lord’s shop, wid 
de spa’ks ob hell flyin’ all ober you, an’ de Debble spittin’ on de anvil, 
an’ Satan a-trampin’ you undah his hoof. You bettah git skeered an’ 
yo’ eyes stickin’ out like dat ole hardened dog when he been a pup. Yo’ 
’d bettah wake up from yo’r carnal security an’ scrabble fo’ de house, er 
yo ’ll git sco’ched some day, shoo.” 
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Tobe Hodge. 


THE BUTTERCUP is the cup that cheers the bee. 


VERMONT HUMANITARIAN has just patented a fly-paper skull cap, for 
bald-headed men to wear in church. 





When such a youth and such a maid 


When such a pair in moonlit seat 
Look out upon the quiet night, 
And, when by chance their fingers meet, 
His close on hers, and hold them tight, 
Love does not send the thrill that shoots 
Like lightning to their very boots. 


Love would have tightly strained his bow, 
And deeply pierced their bleeding hearts; 
His sister ’t was who struck the blow, 
She uses naught but blunted darts 
That strike so softly as they fall, 
One hardly knows he’s hit at all. 





Her brother’s wounds are slow to heal, 
By Jealousy’s envenomed fangs 
Inflamed. //er targets never feel 
The green-eyed monster’s cruel pangs. 
To them such torments are unknown, 
For Cupid’s sister hunts alone. 


And when, our charmer growing cold, 
We strive, alas, in vain to win 

The smiles we value more than gold, 
How cruel Love does rub it in! 

Not so his sister. Such a chill 

Her fever mild is sure to kill, 


Her pleasing spell you all have known, 
And some, perhaps, may feel it now. 
The roses you to Love have thrown 
Should, as a rule, have crowned her brow, 
Misguided worshipers, confess 
The debt you owe to Spooniness. 
A; & Ze 


OME ONE Says that many of the poems which made the biggest hits 

were written while their authors were under the influence of intoxi- 
cating liquors. A great deal of poetry nowadays must be written by 
people addicted to the cigarette habit. 


HE MORE you have to do with an Indian, the more firmly you become 
convinced that he is a red skin. 


cHIcaGo MAN has the boldness and good sense to remark that the 

best way to close up the saloons has never yet been tried — namely, 
to persuade the bugs to migrate from the dirty aqueduct water to the 
clean beer. 





OFF FOR THE COUNTRY. 


Mrs. BEECKMAN PLAtce.— Is the parrot frightened, driver? 
Dkiver.— No, ma’am; but he do be th’ only t’ing up here thot aint/ 











LOS ANGELES, CAL. 


OS ANGELES is bounded on four sides by the State of California; on 
L the bottom by real estate, and on the top by climate. Land is ex- 
tremely high in Los Angeles. Life can not exist on some of 
the corner lots, on account of the rarity of the atmosphere 
covering them. 

Los Angeles, as now laid out, is about the 
size of the State of Rhode Island. That por- 
tion of the town which has attained its ma- 
jority, however, is considerably smaller than 
the above-mentioned Lilliputian Common- 
wealth. The other portion—that portion 
which has not taken out its naturalization 
’ papers—spreads out in every direction, as 
bf far as the eye can reach, as far as two eyes can 
reach, over hill and dale (principally hill), 
over furrowed rock and mortgaged homestead, 

and is represented by unostentatious wooden stakes painted white. 

On these future busy thoroughfares the prairie dog howleth to its 
first-mate and nestleth in the grateful folds of the auctioneer’s red flag; 
while the embryotic, and too frequently full-fledged cyclone dallieth with 
the ungarnered whiskers of the Eastern tenderfoot capitalist, who is vainly 
trying to picture a ‘‘ busy mart of trade” where only the commerce of 
nature is, 

Los Angeles is the hot-bed of real-estateism; it is also the Mecca of 
the man with one lung. From a population of 18,000 in 1880, it has 
grown to a population of 75,000 at the present time; but the man who 
boarded six consecutive months at ‘‘the only first-class hotel in the city” 
would have filled a dyspeptic’s grave in time, had he not committed sui- 
cide one day while waiting for a certified copy of a pair of 
fried eggs that he had discovered to be of recent date. 

The climate is warm, balmy and delightful, when 
it does n’t rain; but the air is full of brass band, and 
large feverish posters that disclose to the waiting popu- 
lace the various localities where large, cumbersome 
fortunes may be made in one short week. While 
**Snyder’s Silver Cornet Band” approaches from the 
north, discoursing sixty sweet strains to the minute 
of **The Last Rose of Summer,” and bearing 
aloft, on a gory banner, the information that 197 
lots in the beautiful “ Lillydale Tract” will be 
auctioned off, with one chance at a new brick house and a free lunch to 
each and every purchaser, Dwillinger’s double-riveted brass band, in the 
midst of a soul-stirring rendition of ‘‘ Hail Columbia,” approaches from 


. 


the south, with a banner assuring the reader that the only place to buy 
lots is in the ‘“‘Simkinsdale Tract.” The effect produced is harrowing. 
“The Last Rose of Summer” and “‘ Hail Columbia” are all well enough 
in their way; but they should be rendered at some distance from each 
other, otherwise the foot ensemble becomes oppressive. 

An ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin” procession invari- 
ably gathers in its van a winding string of the more 
itinerant advertising wagons, whose perpetrators are 
not able to afford the doubtful luxury of music; 
but the statement that real estate firms in Los An- 
geles parade the virtues of their respective proper- 
ties in the rear of funeral processions, as they pass 
through the main streets, is a canard, and shoulc 
be stamped on with both feet until life is extinct. 

Los Angeles has street-car lines, electric roads, 
cable roads, and roads to prosperity. It has all 
modern improvements, including gas, bath, hot 
and cold water, etc. 

Does a man with “ten acres of vineyard just 
outside the city limits” raise the luscious grape 
and juicy orange? 

No, he does n’t. He clears away such rubbish as grape vines and 
orange-trees, marks it off into lots 50 x 100 feet, 6 foot alleys, calls it a 
tract, or an ‘‘addition to the city of Los Angeles,” and puts it on the 
market with a brass band and free lunch accompaniment. 

Do the buyers of that addition build houses on those lots? 

‘No! A thousand times no! They sell the lots to somebody else. 

Are there many additions to the city of Los Angeles? 

You bet! Los Angeles, with its environments, presents a sum in 
addition that is very difficult of solution. 

You can easily ascertain in San Francisco why Los Angeles is des- 

tined never to become a great city; why malaria is ever-present 
in the Queen City of the Angels; and why it does n’t 
amount to much, as a city, anyhow. 
In Los Angeles you may learn that San Fran- 
cisco has a damp, malarious, enervating climate; 
a mere excuse for a harbor; no commercial advan- 
tages; and is so unimportant that it ought to drop 
part of its name; while Los Angeles has the most 
delightful climate in the world; is just in the in- 
cipient stage of prosperity; and is the future metropolis of the South- 
western portion of the United States, 


H. L. Wilson. 





A FAILING MIND. 


(Sad example of undue concentration 
of mental energies.) 


Mr. Horrman House.—I’m afwaid 
our poor. friend Gwafton is losing 
his mind, Rocky. He’s getting aw- 
fully careless of the most impawtant 
mattahs, 

Mr. Rockaway Beacu.— Ya-as; 
I noticed th’ other day he had 
fastened his collah with the right- 
hand side uppermost. 

Mr. Horrman House. — Worse 
than that! I actually met him to- 
day —and on the Avenue, think of 
it!— without gaiters! 


“teenth Street? 


AN ANTI-MONOPOLIST. 


(At a downtown station on the 
Elevated R. R.) 


Wilwti/W//WZ4 
SN? 


Farmer Oatcaxe.—Say, Mis- 
ter, how much is the fare to Four- 


Acent.— Five cents, 

Farmer Oatcaxe.—Why, that 
’s all it is to the end o’ the track! 

Acent.— Can’t help it. Hurry 
up! 

Farmer Oatcaxe.— Hanged if 
I don’t ride to the end o’ the 
track an’ walk back. You railroad 
sharks shan’t swindle old Abner 
Oatcake! 


























REFLECTIONS OF A MAN OF POOR TASTE. 





Il]. — Az the Minstrels. 










ET ME BEGIN by confessing that I have laughed 
long and loudly. And, what is more, I 
mean to do it again. I love the old, old 
form of fun, dear to my boyhood, known 
as refined minstrelsy. I love to see 
the curtain rise and disclose the 
-- eighteen or twenty chairs, arranged 
on the arc of a circle, with the eight- 
een or twenty ebonized buffoons stand- 
ing beside them. I love to hear the middle 
man, called on the bills Interlocutor, say: 

“* Be seated, gentlemen.” 

And then they all step forward, and 
with an air of supernatural importance drop 
into their chairs. 

** Overture,” 
rising inflection. 
Then the orchestra, consisting of two 
violins, a viola, a nickel-plated silver 
flute, a yellow clarionet, a cornet, and 
a double bass of unusual size, get under 
way, as nearly together as they can, 
and rattle through some Italian opera 
airs, with occasional outbreaks on the 
part of the chorus, or, as we now have 
it, “the Fourth Ward Madrigal Boys.” The boys come from the Fourth 
Ward—not the madrigal. 

After that has passed, Interlocutor says: 

“Mr. Manken, how do you feel this evening?” 

‘*Hungry, as usual,” answers Mr. Manken. 

** And you, Mr. Rocksplitter, how are you feeling?” 

‘* Like the house.” 

“*How ’s that?” 

‘* Great.” 

**Mr. Posy will sing: ‘Mother, get my silver spoon’.”” 

“‘Oh, how the old time comes o’er me!”? as Claude Melnotte remarks. 
When I hear this conversation, the gilded hall of minstrelsy vanishes from 
my sight. Once more I am sitting by the pool below the dam near the 
old mill. It is the Sabbath day, and a holy caim rests upon the ‘face of 
Nature, save where the pious farmer is mending his fence. The mill is 
silent, and the water gurgles softly beneath the motionless wheel. The 
gentle murmur of the wind croons through the willows on the banks of the 
brook, and the New Jersey butterfly sports above the rippled surface 
of the stream, Alone I sit and gaze into the water. Sometimes I wonder 
whether the two white clouds that hang lazily over the face of the sun are 
his Sunday veil; and again, I wonder why the deuce I don’t get a bite. I 
do not get a satisfactory answer to either query. I do not get a bite— 
except from the New Jersey butterfly, which, wearied with sporting over 
the brooklet, comes ashore and stakes out a claim on my cheek. 

I am a child again. I go away back into my early history, and feel 
as old as ‘‘She”’ or John Gilbert. And, in my waking dream of the dim 
far past, I hear a voice saying: 

**Can you tell me, Mr. Boreland, why I resemble G. Washington?” 

“* Because you can not tell a lie?” 

**Oh, no; I can, but I won’t. No; guess again.” 

“*I give it up, Mr. Rocksplitter. Why do you resemble the father 
of his country?” 

** Because my nose is above my chin.” 

“Mr. Mumbeton will sing: ‘Sister’s hair dye turning green’.”” 

Raddle — laddle — br —r— r—r—rap! say the bones. 

Chink — a— pink — a— whim — bam — pam! says the tambourine. 

And the audience laughs, several small boys falling off their chairs 
and rolling in an agony of merriment down the centre aisle. And I am 
wrapped in a rosy vision of bliss, 

Yet people tell me I am a man of poor taste. They say, that of all 
the weak and weary shows that ever lived on this fair green earth, from 
the days of Aristophanes down through the celebrated farce of the French 
National Assembly, to the production, in England, of J. G. Blaine’s drama, 
entitled, “‘ My Vigorous Foreign Policy,” the minstrels, as we now have 
them, are the most dismal. They say that the minstrel habit is worse 
than the morphine habit, and that only idiots could devise, and foo-foos 
enjoy, such inane nonsense as the negro comedians of to-day spring upon 
the unsuspecting public. 

I suppose I am a fool. I know I am a man of poor taste. I like the 
minstrels and the dear old jokes whose points I discovered when a boy. 
Once in a while, however, the minstrels get off a joke that is new to me; 
and then I always hear some one say: “‘ That is stolen from Puck.” 

; How much better it is for the minstrel man to stick to his old, old 
jokes, and not be guilty of plagiarism—a crime which should be left 
entirely to Shakspere, H. Rider Haggard, and Max O’Rell. 

Let others go to hear the brilliant and original dialogue of Bronson 


says Interlocutor, with a 


PUCK. 


A LONG-FELT WANT. 


First GOTHAM MAN.—I ’ve struck it at last; 
going to make a fortune this time, sure. 

SECOND GOTHAM MAN.—What line? 

First GOTHAM MAN.—I ’ve got the agency 
for a new book: ‘* Complete List of all the Politi- 
cal Offices in the United States, with Salaries 
Attached.” 

SECOND GOTHAM MAN.— Get out! The idea 
of expecting to make a fortune tramping around 
as a book agent. 

First GOTHAM MAN.— No tramping about it. 
I’ll fit up a book-stand and hire clerks to attend 
to it. The books will sell like hot cakes. 

SECOND GOTHAM MAN.— Humph! Where do 
you propose to locate your stand? 

First GOTHAM MAN.— In Castle Garden. 











Howard’s last comedy, or the light, sparkling merriment of Mr. Daly; 
but, as for me, give me the old, palwozoic jest, that has rolled down the 
shining vales of time, gathering the moss of centuries, till now, when it 
strikes upon my ears, it comes down with a sharp, invigorating thud, like 
the flap of Bill Chandler’s incarnadined tunic, or the fall of the stock 
market. Tricotrin, 


COMING AND GOING. 


“*Ya-as,” said a discouraged-looking denizen of a small New Jersey 
town: ‘‘that Smith family has what I call a dead open-and-shut monopoly 
in this here community.” 

“* How is that?” he was asked. 

..“ Well, Ebenezer Smith, he ’s the real-estate agent, down there 
where you see the sign ‘No Malaria’; and Eliphalet Smith, he’s the un- 
dertaker, at the other end of the street; and between ’em both, they 
manage to scoop in both ends of the business done in the place.” 
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THAT PECULIAR BRAND. 


SPEIGLEHAMER (of whom UNCLE REUBEN Aas just 
purchased a bill of goods).— Rachel! 

VoIcE (from behind curtain).—Vell? 

SPEIGLEHAMER.— Gif dis shentlemon a goot ten-cent 
cigar, ‘‘tswei fer finf!” 














196 PUCK. 


UNCLE BILLY, 


His Sports, Games, Pleasures and. Enjoyments, and Why He Engaged in Them. 






was a tottering old white-haired man, between 
sixty and seventy years of age. But, although 


elastic. He was walking along the village, ap- 
parently buried in reflection, until he came to 
a group of boys just free from school, They 
were congregated on the sidewalk, playing with 
tops and marbles. 

He looked at them for some time in great 
glee, and finally said: 

“Just wait a minute, and I ’Il be back!” 

So Uncle Billy walked down the street to 
the first store, and purchased a top and some 
marbles, 

Then he returned. 

*“Now I’m ready for two on a fat!” said 
Uncle Billy. 

So he was allowed to enter the game. 

The boys had to tell him how to play, and 
he seemed to learn very fast. Before they had been 

playing a great while, they had won all Uncle Billy’s marbles, and the 

aged loser had no knees left in his trousers. 

While the boys continued, he played top in the ring with another. 
And it was astonishing how Uncle Billy could make his top hum and 
dance around, And, although his sight was a little dim, his spectacled 
aim at another top was almost unerring. 

After they were tired of tops and marbles, the subject turned ‘on 
the circus that was coming to town next week. They all admitted they 
were saving up for it. Uncle Billy said he had sold some old scrap-iron 
to a junkman, and had enough for a ticket. His anticipations were so 
rosy, that he stood on his hands against the wayside fence, and cut a 
pretty figure, with his coat-tails dangling about his white hair, and his 
white beard standing in the air like a bundle of cotton. 

This led to a game of leap-frog; and Uncle Billy proved as agile 
as any of them. He could not only stand up under the weight of any 
boy that jumped over him, but he could himself jump over the others 
with the ease and lightness of the wind. And they kept on playing until 
the line got ’way down the road near the mill-pond. 

Uncle Billy then led a race to the 
pond for a swim, and a few minutes later 
they all were splashing about. Uncle Billy 
took special delight in clambering up a 
companion’s back, putting his feet on 
his shoulders, and forcing him down 
under water. 

He was about as lively as any 
of them in the water, in spite of 
his age. When they all had gone 
out, and he saw the others dry- 
ing their hair, that their parents 
might not know they had been 
bathing, Uncle Billy began to 
wring his long white beard out 
in sympathy, 

Uncle Billy was quite indig- 
nant when he heard how the 
boys, the night before, had put a 
line across the sidewalk to take off W™ 
pedestrians’ hats, 

**Why did n’t you come around 
to the back window and whistle for me?” inquired Uncle Billy. 

“We did,” they replied: ‘‘we whistled about ten times, and you 
never came out.” 

__ “Tama little hard of hearing,” said Uncle Billy, who was gratified 
with an explanation that proved he had not been neglected: “‘and when 
you whistled, I was probably playing with blocks on the floor.” 

After the boys had parted for their suppers, Uncle Billy went home 
well tired out. 

“What have you been up to?” said one of his little grandsons, 

““Oh, we had a gay old swim down at the mill-pond! I can fetch 
from here to the barn, under water, now.” 

The little grandson looked upon him with mingled admiration and 
amazement, probably hoping that he might one day be possessed of a like 
ability, but little believing it. 

After supper, Uncle Billy read a few of A:sop’s Fables, and a portion 
of “Sinbad, the Sailor,” all of which were quite new to him. Jt was a 


pleasure to see how he laughed and enjoyed these charming classics of 
childhood. 








he was tottering, yet was he still wiry and” 


Then he mounted the rocking-horse, and almost beat the painted 
spot off its neck to get greater speed out of it. Back and forth he 
swayed, while his beard brushed against the wooden steed’s leather ears, 
It seemed as though he must sooner or later rock back on his head, or 
have the legs of the horse snap under him. 

Every one in the room seemed to enjoy his sport as much as Uncle 


Billy himself did. 


**Don’t you want to have a Battle of Waterloo?” asked his little . 


grandson. 

“That will be splendid,” said Uncle Billy: ‘‘but I speak for the 
English.” 

**No, I want to be the English myself,” said the grandchild. 

“If I can’t be the English, I won’t play!” whined Uncle Billy. 

** Then be the English, you stingy old thing!” said the child. 

So the lead soldiers were brought and stood upon the carpet, and 
the battle began. 

Uncle Billy felt very & 
happy, because he knew he % 
was the English, and that 
the English must be victo- 
rious, or it would not be-a 
Battle of Waterloo. 

Although he knew the 
English must win, he felt 
quite as elated over the vic- 
tory as though it had been 
won on its merits. in 

So he rubbed his...) fi 
hands with delight, and , ¥) | 
put the English and the , 
French peacefully back in 
the box together. Although 
the English had won the 
Battle of Waterloo, according to history, the 
grandchild accused Uncle Billy of cheating, by restoring certain soldiers to 
their lives and feet after they had been knocked down, And they did n’t 
become amicable until they had been threatened with an hour in the dark 
closet, a thing they both dreaded on account of being afraid of spooks. 

They then began making castles of blocks, and cutting out paper 
dolls; and, finally, wound up the evening by a game of Pirate. Uncle 
Billy was the pirate, on account of his great grisly beard and eyebrows. 
The little grandchild would sit on the table, which was a merchantman 
bound for Costa Rica. About him were all his toys and valuables. The 
hanging lamp was the moon, and the blue rug the ocean, When all was 
ready, Uncle Billy would come in on all-fours from behind the portiére, 
as though swimming, and board the merchantman. Then the fight would 
begin, and rage until Uncle Billy made a pirate of his grandson, and 
divided the spoils with him. 

On the following day, a man saw Uncle Billy playing ball in one of 
the vacant lots with the boys of the village. 

‘*Who is that old man?” he asked. 

“That ’s Uncle Billy,” replied the other, as though such an an- 
nouncement was a sufficient explanation. 

**Is he crazy?” asked the first. 

**Not a‘ all, he’s as sound mentally as you are.” 

**Why does he act so, then?” asked the stranger. 

**Well, he was recently left a sum of money that is sufficient to 
support him in leisure.” 

** What has that to do with his strange actions?” asked the other, 
with a mystified look. 

“*Why, simply this: Uncle Billy was put to work in a railroad office 
when he was about three years old, and he worked from that time up to 
six months ago without a holiday. He has always been among men. He 
never romped on a playground with other boys, when he 
was a boy himself. He never had a toy. In short, ee 
Uncle Billy is a man who never had a childhood until 7%Z 
he was sixty-five years old. He is having that child- 
hood now, when he can appreciate all its fleeting joys 
at their highest valuation. He sits in the light of 
Aladdin’s magic lamp, and looks smilingly back to 
his boyhood, that was really his old 
age of care and tribulation; 
and, as I see his snowy beard 
wave in the wind as he romps 
in the pasture, I envy him his 
youth, although he’s more than 
twice as old as I am.” 












R. K. Munkittrick., 
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NSWERS ft ANXIOUS - | 


i> & 





Gu * No. 2: Never. 3: Not. 4: Neither. 


ILLY WIDEAWAKE, — We are unable to avail ourselves of your in- 
somnia. 


P, v- t-— Yes, we have received your poem. There are lots of people 
* who have gained a lasting popularity by dying with all their music 
in them. 


X, ¥:, osHxosa. — No; we do not care for a double-page cartoon on 
* McGlynn. You would n’t take a butcher’s cleaver on a dead fly, 
would you? 


MERICANUS.— No; the ‘“‘ Field- Book of the Revolution” is not a 
biography of Cyrus W., although he does, as you say, make his 
head-quarters at the Washington Building. 


capTious, — Yes, it is true that the statue of Burns in Central Park 
* has a very stiff neck. But what would you expect? They don’t 
make statues with limber necks nowadays. 


ALGERNON L. — Yes, Algy, we have got an opening for a very clever 
* writer of rondeaus and ballades —it is the coal-hole. Come around 
with a shovel some time when you feel in a poetic mood. 


E. H,, DIVINITY HALL, HARVARD UNIVERSITY.—You send us “an origi- 
* nal drawing,” do you? and “the point of the joke is between ‘fine 
(z. e. good) board,’ and ‘fine (2. e, sawdust of) board,” is it? And you 
“‘hope” we “will take it!” No, pre-Rev. J. E. H., we will not take it; 
but, as you enclose a stamp, we will return your contribution, with thanks 
for the kind explanation of the joke. Editing a comic paper naturally 
dulls one’s appreciation of humor— yet even the Editor of Puck can see 
something funny in getting points from a divinity student. That is why 
we print this, instead of your “‘ original drawing” and the subjoined joke. 
For the sawdust joke is made of chestnut wood, J. E. H., and it was 
petrified long years ago, in the dim ages of the past. 














FOILED. 


Miss PARRY (taking her first lesson).—1 think you are just as mean as 
you can be! 


M. LE CAPITAINE (afologetically).— Par r-rdon, M’mselle; eef I have 
cause you pain, eet were par accidong. Mais ze protection ees parfaite, one 
can not draw ze blood! 

Miss PARRY.— Blood! Just look at my hair! 


WHY HE CONTEMPLATED SUICIDE. 


e- ! 1 





It took Miss Phyllis McClink so long 
to make up her mind, that — 


“DE MORTUIS NIL NISI BONUM.” fi 


Boccs (on railway train, to his Fettow 
Passencer).— Thank goodness, at this time 
of year there ’s no danger from the deadly 
car stove! 

Fettow Passencer.— No; and I found it 
very handy just now to stow the remains of 
my luncheon in. 


THE ITALIAN OPERA and the German opera 
have their day, and pass away; but the 
negro minstrel, like his own jokes, seems des- 


tined to last forever. ' — when she finally 
refused him, Mr. Troy 
nskip.— I say, old fellow, went to see the Waite’s new spring 


trousers were irretriev- 


ee 
Monkey Actors last night! ably vuleed. 


Carper.—Yes! Which theatre? 


JANTED—A Protestant Cook ; must understand 
her business thoroughly, and have city refer- 
ences.—Morning Paper. 


It is a burning shame that Queen Mary of England, or Margaret, 
Regent of the Netherlands, are kept out of a job simply because they have 
no city references, They used to cook Protestants nicely; and are cer- 
tainly old enough now to keep jealousy out of the breast of any lady, 
except, possibly, Rider Haggard’s Ayesha. 


SECRETARY WHITNEY’s management of the navy has at last been vindi- 
cated. A barge recently ran afoul of the U. S. S. Av/anta, and, 
contrary to precedent, it was the barge that sunk. 


PUCK’S VIEWS AND REVIEWS. 


Puck recently Viewed a Review that pleased him even more than 
a book-review. He reviewed the Columbia Institute Cadets—one hun- 
dred and fifty of them, from seven years young, up, and from seventeen 
years old, down. ‘They marched and wheeled and right-forward-fours- 
righted. They drilled with bayonets, with sabres, and with Gatling 
guns. Big boys drilled with the precision of veterans, and little toddlers, 
under a microscopic Captain, drilled with less precision, but more enthusi- 
asm. The discipline was perfect, and no boy private thought of address- 
ing a boy officer without respectfully saluting him. We have long known 
that Columbia was the gem of the ocean, but after seeing the Institute 
Cadets, it is evident that she is also the jewel of the land forces. 





LITTLE GOD OF HYMEN, you dear, de- 
lightful rake, — 
Of all the gods and goddesses, ’t is you = 
that takes the cake. 
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AN EVER-POPULAR GAME —CHUCKING AT TOUGH OLD UNCLE JIM 


Pucx.— Does n’t it hurt him? ue 5 
SHowman Reiw.— Hurt him! Not a bit, sonny, not a bit! He pervides the ammunition hisself. 
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FAITHFUL, BUT UNREWARDED. 








MERCHANT (Airing mew PORTER).—There ’s a book agent keeps 
coming in here, and I want to get rid of him, He’s a middle-aged 
man, with a chin-beard and a black hand-bag. If he comes in again, 


throw him out! 
PorTEeR.— If Oi iver lay oyes on him, sor, Oi ’ll make a shooting- 


star-r-r of him, sor! 


HERE OUGHT to be 
plenty of gold in Cali- 
fornia, when you consider 
the price of land out there. 


TN CoMMIssin 
j ERC 


HE LIFE Of the washer- 
woman is a_ bare 
knuckle fight for existence. 


ANOTHER OF PUCK "SE. C’S 
—The Washington 
Star — Cleveland. 


ITH THE horseman, 
life is but a span. 


NEW story by Henry 

James is announced, 
But it will.not be a story, 
all the same. 


F conGRess leaves the or 
door open, the wind P 
may blow Dakota in. 





MERCHANT’S UNCLE (Western cattle- 
man).—So this is George’s place, eh! 
He ’s doing well, Ill bet. I s’pose he 
won’t know me at first, Ha, ha! What 
a surprise it ’ll be for him! 


HE MAN who never neg- 
lects to pay his debts, 
never has any to pay. 


A REFLECTION. 

“It is a curious thing in public life,’’ said Wiggins, as he laid his 
newspaper on the table, “‘that a windy, loud-mouthed impostor often 
succeeds, while men of great merit are 
passed over.” 

“Not at all,” replied Bobley: ‘‘it’s 
the most natural thing in the world to 
put the blower before the grate.” 


N THE eastern end of Long Island, 
correct form is always alluded to 
as the Smithness of the Smith. 


NO PLACE FOR HIM. 


Sr. Perer (the gates slightly 
ajar ).—Who are you? 

Appiticant.— I’m Mr. Veri- 
tas. 

Sr. Perer.— The man who 
writes letters to the newspapers? 
Arpticant. — The same. 

Sr. Perer.—Well, you can’t 
get in here. 








HE UTILIZED DARK NIGHTS. 


Browny (fo Jonesy, who has 
taken a cottage for the season). 
—Very neat, convenient little 
place, Jonesy; but I notice that 
all your neighbors have fine or- 
chards, while you have n’t a 
single fruit tree. 

Jonesy. —I have just as 














much fruit. 








RETRIBUTION. 

Mr. Kipsy Nupop (¢o unsuspecting friend, who has invited him to 
assuage his thirst). —1 tell you, Smith, that boy of mine is a remarkable 
little fellow for three years old. The other day he said to me — Hi, there! 
Smith! Where ’s he gone? I say, bartender, this check ain’t mine. That 
gentleman that just went out invited me—I don’t know why he— 

Bartenver (to Bouncer of the establishment). — Jimmy, back up de 
door! ‘Two drinks, twenty-five cents. Thank you, sir! 


AN INFALLIBLE SIGN. 
Bostey.— That fellow Cholmondeley, is an impostor. 
Englishman, in spite of his accent. 
Wiccins. — How do you know? 
Bostey. — Why, he has n’t any hat-box! 


He ’s no 


MER, veel 





The shortest visit on record. 


THE NEW ERA. 


Encuisw Guest (on her first visit to the 
nice and naughty capital).— Who was that 
fine-looking man I just met in the hall? 

Frencnh Hostress.—That must have been 
the professional noose-tiecr. 

EncusH Guest. — But, good heavens! 
I thought you people did n’t — you don’t 
mean a common hangman goes in and out of 
your houses in that matter-of-course manner? 

Frencu Hostess. —Oh, ma chére/ He 
only ties the gentlemen’s neck-ties. You can’t 
imagine how Monsieu:’s temper has improved 
under the process, Why, he actually smiled 
at me to-day, defore dinner! 





T TOOK a Dakota poet to rhyme \— 
“menus” with ‘* Venus.” 


LOW BUT sURE is a good motto, 

especially for the game of chess. 
Every player is slow, and therefore 
sure either of victory or defeat. And 
the country would be much happier 
if base-ball, like chess, could be 
played by letter. 





PorTER (discharged ).—Whin Oi "Il 
be takin’ another job, ’t is nayther box, 
bar-r-r-], nor man Oi ’!] handle, widout 
Oi ll knew their intoire family histhory! 


~"y 





MOONRISE. 


ort of the darkened sea the gold moon jumps 
Like a great custard pie, and lights the waves 
Into a sparkling pathway to the shore. 

O beauteous moon, fair priestess of the night! 
O peerless knob to hang a bonnet on, 

Just for an ‘‘ad.!” you rise serenely now 

Like a balloon above the moaning sea, 

And show unto my eyes the billows wild 

Come trembling to the shell-gemmed silver shore. 
These angry billows to my mind appear 
Columns of bills that floor you where you live 
In any little bobtail country town. 

That one with white side-whiskers, over there — 
Ah me, Bismillah! that’s the gold-haired grocer, 
Serene and corpulent — $54.18; 

And right behind him ’s Marmaduke Jerome, 
The greasy butcher — $34. 16; 

And right behind the shambles’ pleasant knight 
I see the blacksmith like a mad thing come, 
With burning figures on his awful brow 

That tell me $14.07 ’s the amount 

That I must jingle in his leather apron. 

And then that “‘little wavelet” for a cent, 


- 


THE NEW PROPAGANDA. 

Newspoy (2m street-car).— Evening Sun and 
World! 

Passencer.— Got a Mad/l and Express? 

Newssoy.—Nope — Sun 
and World. 

Passencer.— Don’t want 
anything but a Aad. 

Newssoy.— Crickey! Be 
you one of them new edit- 
ors? 


HE GENIE in the Ori- 

ental tale, who filled 
the affrighted skies vith the 
gruesome terror of his pre- 
sence, and afterward crawl- 
ed into a pint bottle, is n’t 
a circumstance compared 
with a labor agitator when 
he is yanked up before a 
court. He doesn’t know 
anything, did n’t see any- 
thing, nor write anything, 
nor sign anything, nor say 
anything, nor do anything. 
The shadow he casts is, in 
fact, the only evidence of 
his existence. 


T 1s saip that Care once 

killed a cat. If Care 

is out of a job, we know a 

street uptown where he can 

find employment by the 
week, at good wages. 


HE HUMMING BIRDS are 
coquetting with the 
lilacs, all nature is glad and 
merry, and this is just the 
time to elevatc your fancy 
and purify your spirits with 
Pickincs FRoM Puck — 25 
cents, — Adv, 


That one-horse wavelet, like a crystal ripple, 
That is the florist, who last week set out 
The rose geraniums and the mignonette, 
To glad my gentle cousin, Lady Clare. 
He waves a banner redder than the rose, 
And bluer than the pansy and myself; 
And on that banner’s rippling purple ground, 
Methinks, Bismillah, I discern a legend, 
All itemized, that reads: $10.24. 
Then there are others: bakers, plumbers, coal men, 
All coming for me, armed unto the teeth, 
And while they ’re coming fast, to break upon me 
Like an infernal nightmare when I sleep, 
I know that out beyond the ocean’s rim 
These dealers are reforming — forming over — 
Into a pageant like unto the which 
I ’ve just described; and even beyond them 
There is another, and so on ad nauseam, 
Ad libitum, ad everything else beneath 
The starry dome of heaven. Now I ’ll leave, 
To escape the awful deadly open ledger 
That lies before me on the surging sea, 
Like a tree-agent, on the smallest pretext. 

R. KX. M. 


THe Century Magazine is excluded from Rus- 

sia. There is at least one country in the 

world, then, where it is thought that our civil 
war is over, 











PREPARED FOR THE ENEMY. 


INCENSED CITIZEN (entering sanctum with horse-whtp).— 
Be you the editor of this here paper? 

Eprror.— Hist! no, I am not! I aman Anarchist, wait- 
ing for him with this dynamite bomb! 

(2. C. vanishes.) 
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Avoid the 
Accidents of 


Disease, 


Such as Sudden Chills, 
Cramp & Colic, by using 


ed Pow 
Singern, 


U. S.A. 





i A.G. SPALDING & BROS, 
PW. ENNI5- Have introduced for the 
qa, gt 18%8 ry superior 

Rac ‘or ex aye’ 
call the BLocue— —b nong 
n $6. In addition they offer 
Ty many novelties in the line 

3 eS, new of Nets, Balls, Poles, ete. 
» Catalogue Send’ for Catalogue of 

- one Summer Sports. 

A. G. SPALDING & BROS, 

M 241 Broadway, New York, 
108 in St., Chicago. 


CRANDALL & CO., 


, oa Ave, and 37th Street, 


Largest, oldest Baby Carriage 
Factory in the world. The new- 
est patterns at wholesale and 
reta 1. Also Velocipedes, Dol) 
Carriages and Wagons. Price- 
list mailed free on a ehamenee “el 
Open evenings. 185 
































mee RADLEY , 


ome years = PATENT 


THO Wheeler. 


“ on ae aaneeten, Guaranteed free from |i: 
Pee aT, ot toly free from. forse 
:]| Motion.” Se Read for fre cereutar * How te 







manufsacturer,’’ 
\; BRADLEY & CO, Selec Seon 


THE ee “ENGLISH SPARROW” GUR. 
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eee 1'S Poveae. deme me 
SEND 2c. STAMP FOR DEscRIPTIVE CiROULARS, By Express, IN 
AWOODEN BOX PREPAID ANYWHERE IN U.S. witH 125 PROJEG- 261 
TiLes. $2.00. ENGLE SPRING GUN Co. , HAZLETON, PA. 





\WHY NOT 
PLAY 


“LAWN 


TENNIS 


262 
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THE CELEBRATED 


& fein OS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists, 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


TAT eT] & Co. 


SCARS, JA; eas 5 eh A tnut St. 


Sg ay 


own 
Contatble tho Co. 


Will offer the balance of their 
PARIS GARMENTS, 


SUITS, WRAPS AND JACKETS, 


together with many of their own 
manufacture, at 


GREATLY REDUCED PRICES. 
Broadoray KR 19th st. 


New York. 











REMINGTON 
No. 1. 
30 Cal 









Wy) BubberStock. Full Nickeled, 
3 in, bbl, 5 shots, wt. 10 oz. 
Pat. Shell Ejector. 





Fire. 

Barrel and frame one solid piece steel. Thirty 

-- Pipe recently edopyed ink n marope for military 
Satecmembae te mee, nx alten ae 

them t for the money. mai Oo an 

h na Berkele Co., I. 0. ‘any 2002, 77 Chant 

res 
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RINT sz: $3. Circular size $8. Newspaper 
size $44. Type setting easy, printed 
RINT ze $4 Send 2 stamps for catalogue 


Ne PreseELeEY & CO » Meriden, Conn. 

~ First Prize Medal, Manufacturer ofMeer- 
Vienna, 1878, c WEIS, panes Pipes, Smok- 

ers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and retail. 

399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 69 Walker 

7m Street, and Vienna, Austria. Sterling Silver- 

mounted Pipes and Bowls made up in newest 

designs. Catalogue Frez. Mention Puck, 


A. WEIDMANN, 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New York. 
Importer and Manufacturer ff 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. 15 




















- by Pecx’s Par. Impnovep Cusmonsp Ean 
Davums, Whispers heard distinctly. Com- 
Bey invisible. Often successful a yr 
ced herith Illustrated boo! Address or on 
F. Hiscox, 853 Broadway, Cor, ving st., ag oes fs Er ‘ame this paper. 


AT@FOLKS® 


month. They cause no sickness, contain no poison and never 367 
fail. Particulars (sealed) 4c. Wilcox Specific Co., Phila., Pa. 


Patent Covers for filing PUCK 75c. By mail $1. 


















Nine’ Gold fale First-Class Medals. 
PETI * HEERING'S 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS 


y 














PUCK. 


Aw Oil City boy of twelve years gets up in| Wuhrer (¢o Huspanp zn the grocery business ).— 
his sleep and plays the piano. We never hear | John, I wish that you would join the church and 
of a twelve-year-old boy getting up in his sleep | becomeachristian. You promised me you would. 
and cutting wood, or doing some other useful Huspanp.— I know I did, Maria, and I will; 
work. As the old Greek philosopher says: ‘‘He | but I’ve got to work off that stock of maple 
is n’t constructed on that model.” —Exchange. ' sugar first. I’m no hypocrite.— Ottawa News. 





TOU AM QQU00D HA AMG) 





“MATCHLESS ror tHe COMPLEXION” 





SPECIAL LAND EXCURSIONS. PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 11. 


On April 24th, May 8th and * and June 5th, 1888, 
the ‘* Burlington Route,” C. B. & Q. R. R., will run 
Special Land Excursions from Chicago, Peoria, ‘St. Louis, 
to points in Nebraska, Kansas, Minnesota and Dakota, 
and to points in Colorado east of and including Akron 
and Sterling on the B. & M. R. R. and Sterling on 
the U. P. Railway, at greatly reduced rates. This will 
afford home-seekers, land buyers and others an excellent 
opportunity for the inspection of the fertile country of 
central, north-western and south-western Nebraska and 
north - western Kansas, reached by the new extensions 
of the Burlington & Missouri River R. R. in Nebraska. 
Also, to visit the rich agricultural districts of Dakota 
and Minnesota reached by the Burlington Route. A 
great reduction in rates will also be made to Texas, 
New Mexico, Tennessee, Mississippi, Alabama, Louisi- 
ana and Arkansas points on April 24th, May 8th and 
22d, and June Sth, 1888. For tickets, general or further 
information regarding the above, apply to any ticket 
agent of its own or connecting lines or address, PAUL 
MorTON, General Passenger and Ticket Agent, C. B. - 
Q. R. R., Chicago, Illinois, * 


THE INVENTOR THE CLERK | Tee TEemaNn 


2d-HAND BICYCLES JUST OUT! 10 CENTS. 


of all makes and 80 styles best new wheels at lowest prices. 


CEG, Wr ROUSE 2 oN 06 C 8t., Peoria, m1. OF ALL NEWSDEALERS. | 






































THE 


WABASH 


RAILWAY 





Is the direct, most popular, and only line running 


THROUGH CARS 


To and from all the toning principal points: 
St. Louis, Fort Wayne, Toledo, NK iagara Falls, 
Detroit, St. Thomas, Buffalo, New York and Bos- 
ton. Chicago, Peoria, Decatur, Springfield, Jack- 
sonville, Quincy, Hannibal and ansas City. 
Keokuk, Indianapolis and Cincinnati, 


The Car Service of the 


WABASH RAILWAY 


is unsurpassed, and consists of Handsome New SMOKING and 
PARLOR COACHES, Elegant FREE RECLINING CHAIR 
CARS, the best and most completely equipped DINING-CAR 
SERVICE in the World, and magnificent WAGNER, PULLMAN 
and WOODRUFF PALACE SLEEPING CARS. 





Information in regard to Routes, Rates, Time of Trains, Connec- 
tions, etc., will be cheerfully and promptly furnished on applica- 
tion, personally or by letter, to any Agent of the Wabash Railway, 


JOHN McNULTA, K. H. WADE, S. W. SNOW, 
eceiver, Gen’! Sup’t, 
CHICAGO. 


Ln 
SS enieand 
VICTOR CYCLES | 


T MANUFACTURERS IN AMERICA 
If you want reliable wheels 


——j} RIDE VICTORS. 
WS) Best in every respect. Send for 
Se catalogue. 

scl OVERMAN WHEEL (0. Boston, 





















A 


AMI\N 
$100 to $30 


their own horses and give their whole time to the business. Spare 








A MONTH can be made working for 
us. Agents preferred who can furnish 


moments may be profitably employed also. A few vacancies in 
towns and cities. B. F. Jonnson & Co., 

250 1009 Main Street, Richmond, Va. 

able for presents. Sample orders so- 

licited. Address, 


Cc. F. CUNTHER, Conf 
214 State a Chicago. 


EPPS'S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 





Send ¢1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box.of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 


tioner, 











LYON & HEALY 


ate & Monroe Srs., Cuicaco. 
$) méi £ Monnog Sts...‘ f 
Catalogue of Band Instruments, 
Uniforms and yy 400 
Fine illustrations ibing every 
ariicle required by Bands or Drum 
Corps, including Repairing Mate 
rials, Trimm nga, etc. 

Contains instructions for 
jAmateur Bands, Exerci.es and Scales, 
‘Drum Major’s ee ta, and a 
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PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK, 75c. 
By mail, $1.00. 


Gen’! Pass’r Ag’t, | 
239 | 





PUCK. 


H. H. Boyesen has three remarkable small 
boys whom he calls his ‘‘ vikings.” The eldest 
always uses ten cents of his weekly allowance of 
twenty-five cents in buying Puck, which he con- 
siders very clever, and retails at times in a very 
amusing way. It was the second of the three 
vikings who was convicted one day of drawing a 
man’s head on the wall paper and was severely 
scolded. Some days afterward Mr. Boyesen 
found that the man’s face wore a moustache, 
which had not been part of the original features. 
Summoning the three vikings the Professor sternly 
demanded to know who had perpetrated this 
new outrage. The boys all appeared nervous, 
but especially the youngest, who looked up, and, 
trying to appear composed, remarked: ‘“‘ Papa, 
that ’s calling up dead issues.” —Brooklyn Times. 

A Baptist church might do without a bell, 
but you would naturally suppose that at times 
they would need a wringer. — Boston Bulletin. 

You never see a man go up a side street with 
a long string of fish. — Ottawa Local News. 


DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 
PIANOS 


33 UNION SOUARE 








New York 





Take the 
Chicago and Louis- 
Cincinnati, and all 

rida and 








F between 

} ville, Indianapolis, 

winter cities of Flo- 
—w the South. 

E. O. McCormick, Gen, Pass. Agent, Chicago. 





| MONON ROUT 


»)) Lowigviius Rew Ansa @ Cmsmase RY; 
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‘¢TRAMP, TRAMP, TRAMP!” 


Perhaps one of the most strikingly graphic of Puck’s 
LipRARY Series is ‘*Tramp, Tramp, Tramp!” Every 
kind of a tramp, and innumerable conditions and _posi- 
tions, is served up with a seasoning of truth, fun, satire 
and imagination that quite tickles one’s palate. In spite 
of the subject being one with which we all are tolerably 
familiar, Puck’s native humor and originality display 
themselves with considerable uniqueness and furnish a 
volume full of entertainment. It is well worth its price. 
—Roston Times. 

By mail on receipt of price (1oc.) from 

THE PUBLISHERS OF PuCK, New York, 


‘The finest Meat-Flavoring Stock. 
USE IT FOR SOUPS, 
Beet Tea, Sauces and Made Dishes. 





EXTRACT of MEAT 


N._ B.—Genuine only with fac-simile of 
Baron Liebig’s signature in BLUE INK 
across label. 


Sold by storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 
LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., L’td, London. 


HEWITT’S PATENT BALL POINTED PENS forsale by 
Findler & Wibel, Stationers and Blank Book Mfs., 
146—150 Nassau Street, New York. 





207 





04 








203 


The Result of Merit. 


When anything stands a test of fifty years 
among a discriminating people, it is pretty 
good evidence that there is merit somewhere, 
Few, if any, medicines have met with such con- 
tinued success and popularity as has marked 
the progress of BEANDRETH’S PILLS, 
which, after a trial of over fifty years, are con- 
ceded to be the safest and most effectual blood 
purifier, tonic and alterative ever introduced 
to the puplic. 

That this is the result of merit, and that 
BRANDRETH’S PLLLS perform all that is 
claimed for them, is conclusively proved by the 
fact that those who regard them with the great- 
est favor are those who have used them the 
longest. 

BRANDRETH’S PILLS are sold in every 
drug and medicine store, either plain or sugar- 
coated, 


“STAR” FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. | 


= eee *« STAR x 





Agents wanted. Fountain Holder, fitted with best 
Stylo, $1; Fountain, $1.50 and up. 
ULRICH & CO, 106 Liberty St., N. Y. 


WHY NOT DRESS WELL? 


SURELY EVERY ONE CAN AFFORD IT 
WHEN WE OFFER SUCH GOODS AS LEOPOLD 
SCHOELLER & SON’S BANNOCK - BURNS, 
TAYLOR’S SUITINGS AND TROUSERINGS, 
HOCKANUM, GLOBE, CHASE, AND OTHER 
CELEBRATED MAKES TO SELECT FROM AT 
THE UNHEARD.-OF PRICE, 


$20 FOR SUITS AND $5 FOR TROUSERS. 


THESE GOODS ARE ALL WARRANTED TO 
US BY THE MANUFACTURERS FOR COLOR 
AND WEARING QUALITIES, AND WE GIVE 
TO EVERY CUSTOMER THE SAME GUARAN- 
TEE, AND IN EVERY CASE HOLD OUR- 
SELVES RESPONSIBLE. 


WE GIVE A WRITTEN GUARANTEE TO 
KEEP ALL OUR GARMENTS IN REPAIR 
ONE YEAR FREE OF CHARGE. 


SAMPLES, FASHION REVIEW AND RULES 
FOR SELF-MEASUREMENT SENT ON APPLI- 
CATION. 


ARNHEIMS 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 


190 TO 194 BOWERY, COR. SPRING STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


Send for circulars. 
quality Geld Pen. 
247 


CAUTION.—WE HAVE NO BRANCH ESTAB- 
LISHMENTS. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY, 10c. All Newsdealers. 











BALL-POINTED PENS. 


(H. Hewitt’s Parent—America, 295,395: Britain, 429.) 


The most important improvement in Steel Pens since first introduced. For 
nor spurt—hold more ink and last longer. Seven sorts, suitable for ledger, bold, ra 
Buy an assorted sample box for ®3 cents, 


Price, $1.20 and $1.50 per gross. 
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LL-POINTED 
PALA Ge 






writing in every position—never scratch 
pid, or professional writing. 
and choose a pen to suit your hand. 





THE “FEDERATION HOLDERS” NOT ONLY PREVENT THE PEN FROM BLOTTING, BUT GIVE A FIRM AND 
COMFORTABLE GRIP. PRICE 5, 15 & 20 CENTS. TO BE HAD OF ALL STATIONERS, 
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THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
ALL SEALERS | THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Viuda de JULIAN ALVAREZ, 
HENRY CLAY FACTORY, HABANA, CUBA. 
FERD. HIRSCH, 


Sole Representative for the United States, 
2 Burwine Suir, New York. 


PUCK. 


SMOKE 


CELESTINO PALACIO & C0.’S 


LA ROSA 
anp EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 





SPECIAL CIGAI CIGARETTES. 


SPECIAL FAVOURS 


CLUB SIZE and OPERA SIZE 


and 
BOUDOIR size for Ladies, 
STRICTLY PURE AND SUPERIOR IN EVERY RESPECT. 


SPECIA STRAIGHT 


CcuT 
In Square and Oval Pocket Cases. 


The public is particularly cautioned to see that each cigarette 
bears a fac-simile signature of KINNEY BROS., and that each 
package bears the company’s certificate unbroken; none others 
are genuine. 


KINNEY TOBACCO CO. (Successor). 


Only Manufacturer of Special Cigarettes. 


IMPORTED POCKET or WATCH CHARM 


CICAR CUTTER. 


A great novelty in the shape of a champagne bottle; 
very neat and useful. The Cutters retail for four 
frances, or8oc., in Paris for alimited time. We will, 
upon rec ‘eipt of 25 € os Ansitey’s send one, post- -paid. 
R. W. TANSILL, 555 State St., Chicago, 





QuiwA LAROCH; 


The Great French Tonic. 
A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


OF 
PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 
AND 
CATALAN WINE. 

It has been used in ep oe years, and 
exceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0., 


IMPORTERS, 
80 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 








The Oldest and Best of All 
SBTOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 











RISO’S a hk 2°) are 

BD ons URES, WHER At EL io AILS. ee un 
Jou good. 

in time.’ Sold by druguis oa 





Tosell our Door Plates and Elec- 


CONSUMPTION “ 
= ere Burglar Alarms, Mail 


SALESME m 


Boxes and Street Numbers. 
W A N 4 E D eral commissions allowed Agents. 
Outfit free. Address with stamp, 
Mich. Door Plate Co., Grand Rapids, Mich. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEXKMAN STREET, 


BRANCH, 37 East HOUSTON STREET. } New Yor. 





A Caurornta lemon weighed 334 pounds. 
You could give a man a pretty good punch with 
a lemon of that weight. — Boston Bulletin. 

Cuicaco Man. — Were the delegates unin- 
structed, 

Boston Man. —Uninstructed? Well, I should 
say so! They were the most ignorant persons | 
éver saw. — Washington Critic. 








The success of some of the agents employed by B. F. Johnson 
& Co., Richmond, Va., is truly marvelous. It is not an unusual 
thing for their agents to make as high as $20 and $30 a day, and 
sometimes their profits run up as high as $40 and $5e— even more. 
But we hesitate to tell you the whole truth, or you will scarcely 
believe we are in earnest. Write them and see for yourself what 
they will do, 250 





PUCK’S LIBRARY, No. 9. 


10 CENTS. OF ALL NEWSDEALERS. 


MONTE CRISTO WHISKEY. 


RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR, THE BEST PRODUCED. 


Price List PER GALLON. In Cases OF 12 Bottss, 22-5 GALLS 
No.5 X 





CHILDS & CO., 543 & 545 10th Ave., N. Y. City, 


oat ped to all parts United States. Orders by mail promptly filled. 
rv price-list. 


| lege, &c. 
| POST FREK from PROF. LOISE 





Curticura Remeoies Curs 
Sxin anv Boon Diseases 
From Pimp.es.to Scroruta 


No PEN CAN DO JUSTICE TO THE ESTEEM IN WHICH THE CUTICURA 
Remepizs are held by the thousands upon thousands whose 
lives have been made happy by the cure of agonizing, humiliating, 
itching, scaly, and ingle 2 diseases of the scalp, and blood, with 
loss of hair. 

CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, and Curicura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Cutt- 
CURA RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, are a posi- 
tive cure for every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples 
to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, soc.; Soap, 25c.; Resorv- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by the Porter DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”” 








Rheumatism, Kidney Pains and Weakness speedily 


— ‘Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- -@8 
“68 

cured by CuTicurA AnTI-Pain PLAstsr, the only pain- 

killing plaster. 25c. 


vented by Cuticura Soap. 


Makes SUCCESS. 
Wholly Unlike Artificial Systems. Gave | or ay 

Wandering. Any book learned in one readin 
Classes of 1 O87 at Baltimore, 105 at Detroit, 3 500 ‘st Philadelphia, 
large classes of Columbia Law students, at Yale, Wellesley, Oberlin, Uni- 
versity of Penn., Michigan University, Chautauqua, &c , &c. Endorsed by 
RICHARD PRocTOR, the eg Hons. W. W. ASTOR, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN. 
Judge Gisson, Dr. Brown, E. Hi. Cook, rr N. Y. State Seemed Ges. 
The system is perfect! tanght b Pp 
gE, 237 Fifth ‘Avenue, New York. York. 208 








Specialties jor this Season. 


( $20.00 and $25.00 Suitings 
TO ORDER 
Jrom Scotch Tweeds, Cheviots, Worsted, 
Serges, etc., etc., in endless Variety. 


Dress Suits from $25.00 
TO ORDER 
Jrom Corkscrews, Narrow and Wide 


Wale Diagonals, Tricots, etc. 


TROUSERS FROM $5.00 TO ORDER, 


Styles too numerous to mention, 


Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 


Wa Soulore 


145 & 147 BOWERY, and 
771 BROADWAY, COR. oth STREET, N. Y. 
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America’s Pevncize | 





Important to All Who Work 


for a living. Write to Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine, and they 
will send you full information, free, showing you how you can 
make from $5 to $25 and upwards a day and live at home, where- 
ever you are located. Some have made over $50 in a day. Capi- 
tal not required; you are started free. All ages; both sexes. Allis 
new. Great incomes sure from the start. Fortunes await all 
workers who begin at once. * 





MAISON TORTONI. 
Hotel Pion STREET rooms; cuisine unsurpassed. 161 eee 
AVENUE, 30TH ST 


THE SUN TYPEWRITER. 


Price, $12. 
A PERFECT MACHINE 


For business purposes or home use. 


Easy Action, Rapid Work, Durable, Complete. 


Will be shipped anywhere C. O. D., with privilege of examina- 
tion, and, if not satisfactory, can be returned by merely paying 
express charges both ways. Address, 

SUN TYPEWRITER CO., 


319 Broadway (Entrance on Thomas St.), N. Y. City. 
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PUCK. 


Noruinc New. 
“I say, Jack, they ’ve got so now that they 
can draw pictures on paper by telegraph.” 
** Pooh! that ’ s nothing. I ’ve drawn drafts 
on my guv’nor by telegraph for the last three 
years.” — Harvard Lampoon, 


“*Il can Nort understand,’ * complained the bard, 

* why I am alluded to as ‘an obscure poet.’ 
[’m sure a child could understand my writings.” 
— Boston Courier. 


Cueerinc worps—Hip! Hip! Hurrah! — 
Boston Bulletin. 


MOTHERS AND BABIES MADE HAPPY 


by using the “* STEINBACH”’ PAT. SLEEPING COACHES, 
with Pavirion Tops. Address for circulars: 197 Grand St., N. Y. 








You can live at homcand make more money at work for us 


than at anything else in the world. Either sex , all ages. Cost- 
ly outfit FREE. Terms FREE. Address, TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine. 


$5 = BS a da Samples worth $1.50, FREE. Lines not 





under the horses’ feet. Write Brewster's Safet 
Rein Holder Co., Holly, Michigan. 
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“NAY, FAITH, LEY NOT ME PLAY A . WOMAN; | HAVE A BEARD 
(MipsuMMER 


COMING.” 


is wrapped in foil; 





NicHT’s DREAM.) 





To the youth with “ Amazonian chin,” or the man with “ bristled 

lip,” an unequalled source of comfort and delight. 

It combines convenience of form and elegance of style with 

all those requisites of a perfect Shaving Soap which have 

made WILLIAMS’ «GENUINE YANKEE” and 
other Shaving Soaps so celebrated for the past fifty years. 

To preserve its delicate perfume (Attar of Roses) each stick 
it is inclosed in a wood case, covered with 
maroon leatherette (giving it the appearance of a leather case), 
and thus, being very portable, is indispensable in traveling. 

a@- If your druggist does not keep Williams’ Shaving Soaps, they will 
be sent, post-paid, to any address upon receipt of price in stamps or 
currency, as follows: Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25 cents; Genuine Yankee Soap, 15 cents; Williams’ 





Celebrated Barbers’ Bar Soap, in packages of 6 cakes, expressly for TomteT use, by mail, 40 cents. 
We believe that no reader of Puck having once experienced the luxury of this soap for TomeT Uss, will be willing to be without 
it. Its purity, delicate perfume, and delightful emollient properties render it invaluable for the Tomer, BATH or NuRSERY. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Clastonbury, Conn. 
Manufacturers of Fine Shawing Soaps, 
(Established 1840, as Williams & Bros., Manchester.) 264 


(Gentlemen who are shaved by their barbers will greatly add to their comfort and safety by seeing that their cups are always supplied 
with WILLIAMS’ Soaps.) 
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' SILK AND SATIN RIBBONS 


LADIES, THIS IS FOR YOU! FREE ! ! 


A rare gift for the ladies. ee much money 
and secure the best! Every lady knows 
and appreciates, the privilege of hav- 
ing a few remnants of ribbon, handy 
for the thousand and one tasty and 
useful purposes for which such 
ds are used, and which they, the 
Tadic, use to such advan’ . To 
purchase what is wanted at the 
usual prices such goods are sold 
for, would create a large bill of 
expense, and therefore debarse 
reat many from indulging 
heir tastes in this direction 
Realizing that there were thou. 
Bands upon thousands of rem- 
nants of ribbons among the 
large importing houses of 
America which they would be 
Willing to dispose of in balk, 
for a small fraction of their cost, 
to any one capable of purchas- 
ing largely, we instituted a 
ecarch, re suiting tn our obtain 
ing the entire stock of Sitkk 
and Satin Ribbon 
emnants of several of 
the largest of these houses,who 
imported the finest goods 
These goods may be depended 
upon as superior toanything to 
be found, except in the very 
best stores of America. Yet 
they are given away free; 
nothing like it ever known. A grand bene: for all the ladies; beautiful, ele- 
gant, choice goods absolutely frec. Vc have expended thousands of dol- 
poe in this direction, and can offs: ran immensely, varied, and most complete 
ssortment of ribbons, in every conccivable shade and width, and all of ex- 
sation quality, adapted for neck-wear, bonnet strings, hat trimmings, bows, 
scarfs, dress trimmings, silk quilt work,etc.,etc. Some of these remnants 
range three yards and upwards in len, gth. Lp tpn eer all the pat- 
terns are new and late styles, and may iful, refined, 
fashionable and elegant. How to geta box containing a Com 
legant ribbo Free. 
ane a Ladies” ‘Fireside 
acknowledged, by those com- 
















































Companion, y by ug, i 
een to judge, to be the best periodical of “the kind in the world, “a8 
e and handsomely illustrated; regular price 75 cts.peryear Send 

cents and we will send it to you for a trial year, and willalso send freea 
box of the ribbons; 2 subouiotions and 2 boxes, OS cts. ; 4subscriptionsand 
4 boxes, + One-cent postage stamps may be sent for less than $1. Get 
friends to join youthereby getting 4 subscri tions and 4 boxes for only $1; 
can do it in a few minutes. The above offer is based on this fact :—thoae 
who read the periodical referred to, for one year, want it thereafter, and 
pay us the full price for it; it is in after years, and not now, that we make 
money. We make this great offer in order to at once secure 250,000 new 
subscribers, who, not now, but next year,and in years thereafter, shall re 
ward us with a profit, because the majoriy of them will wish to renew 
their subscriptions, and will do so. The money required is but a small frac- 
tion of the price te would have to payat any store for a much smallet 
assortment of farinferior ribbons. Best ——- ever known; you will not 
fully a pepenneg it until after you see all. Safe delivery guaranteed. Money 
refunded to any one not perfectly satisfied. ~‘auactaas this out, orsend at one 
for probably it won't segpeerepe nm. Addre 

ETT & CO., PUBLISHERS, PORTLAND, MAINE. 


_ ALFRED T. CARROLL, 


Tailor and Importer, 
166 Sixth Ave., New York. 


Importep Goops ONLY. 200 


Fifth Avenue Style, at § Sixth Avenue Prices. 
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here shall we 
obend the Summer £ 


At the Resorts of Colorado. 


They can be reached in fifty-eight 
hours from New York by taking the 
FAST TRAIN of the BURLING- 
TON ROUTE from Chicago to 
Denver. Excursion Tickets via Bur- 
lington Route to Denver, Colorado 
Springs, and Pueblo, now on sale at 
all coupon ticket offices of connect- 
ing lines. For further information 
address E. J. SWORDS, General Eastern 
Agent, 317 Broadway, New York, or 
H. D. BADGLEY, New England Pas- 
senger Agent, 306 Washington St., 
Boston. 

PAUL MORTON, Gen’! Pass. and Ticket Agent, 
C., B. & Q. R. R., Chicago, Ill. 

Send six cents postage to Paul 
Morton, Chicago, for an_ illustrated 
book about Colorado and the Garden 
of the Gods. 
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and OF FICE FURNITURE in great 
variety. Manufactured by 
T. G. SELLEW, 111 Fulton Street, N. Y. 


DESKS 





J. Ottmann, Lith. pucn sumone, * ¥ 


A POOR OUTLOOK. 





»?__asde N. Y. Tribune. 
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